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icky DPN Persona 
JIll Minh! Want to 

'I lllOrtle. 

San Francisco, 

AGE: 31. 

PROFESSION: 
Software engineer. 

HOBBY: 
Defacing billboards . 

LAST BOOK READ: 
Perfect Pitch by Nicolas 
Slonimsky. 

LATEST 
ACCOMPLISHMENT: 
Getting my picture in DPN . 

WHY I DO WHAT I DO: 
Because I can . 

PROFILE: 
Fearless, fooli sh , fri endly, 
non-computer-nerd type. 

QUOTE: 
"I've had just the right 
amount too much." 

SCOTCH: 
None, Scotch is vile . 

Hey kIds. wanna tJe In pictures' Just send us a phOto. alleast 3.5' )( 
5 ~ (preferrably bl{)ger). black & while Of cOlor with fots 01 contrast. 
Tel1 us a little abolJt yourself, and give the photographer some cfedit 
100 Please inclUDe a Sl{Jned nOle saying (hal you 're old enough to 
aNend 'W rated movies IInsupelVised. 
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First of aI!, know your Toms: Tom 
5. (Tommy), the dead glly; Tom E., 
his erstwhile boyfriend; Tom R., 
Tommy's friend, patient advocate, 
and nIl-around swell guy. 

The call came late morning, 
April 8, Tom R's voice saying 
that I'd better get to the hospi
tal, because Tommy was on his 
last legs. Well, it wasn't unex
pected, but now? I had spent a 
few hours with him the nig ht 
before, where we shClred the 
bonding experience of cIeellling 
yogurt from his oxygen hose. I 
paused for some cold pi zzil, 
and then hopped the bus to the 
Kaiser hospital. 

When I reached Tommy's ward, 
I looked into his room and sa w 
the usual things: his hospital 
roommate watching TV, 
Tommy's friends, Tom R., Tom 
E. , Glenn, Joel; his brother, 
Squeak; and a s tranger, stand
ing around his bed. But a cou
ple of things were odd: the fact 
that that the blinds were drawn 
and everyone was so quiet. The 

These photos are by Marc Geller... 

by Your Cranky Editor 

answer was obvious to me: 
Tommy was asleep, and every
o ne was taking care not to dis
turb him, since he' d been 
having trouble resting lately. I 
tip-toed around the dividing 
curtain and was horrified. 
"Tom," I said to myself, "Your 
color looks terrible' How did 
you ge t so jaundiced over
night?" I still hadn't caught on, 
but Tom R. merCifully pre
ve nted me from committing a 
horrible filllx pns in front of the 
family by apologizing for not 
cillling me, and telling me that 
Tom had just croaked. (He 
would have wanted me to use 
that word, honestO 

Well what do you say? I' m 
glad, because I wasn' t really 
looking forward to home care, 
anyway? Gee, it's nice that 
Denise (Tommy's sister-in-law) 
won't have to change Tom's di
apers? Silence seemed to be the 
most eloquent thing. I stood 
around feeling awkward while 
Tom R. and Tom E., both of 
whom appeared infinitely more 

o 

1\ ise at the moment, talked with 
" I/ueak and the stranger, who 
III rned out to be the Kaiser 
IIl()rgue-man. The attendan ts 
Wl're waiting for us to leave, ap
1)01 rently not wishing us to see 
IV ha tever secret and arcane 
I hings they do with the stiff be
I.lle they wheel it into the base
111(:nt. And the bed, I 
wondered, what do they do 
. ,bout that? Change the sheets, 
Ilbviously, but is there some 
"ort of ritual decontamination? 
()r do they just spray the vinyl 
s urface of the inflata-mattress 
with Windex and put on a new 
"d of linens for the next pa
lient? 

h 1erybody had already gath
('red Tommy's things, except 
lor the lonely looking oxalis 
plant that Tom E. had given 
Tommy earlier in the hospital 
"tilY· It was Cl speciClI ornamen
l,)1 variety with red and purple 
leaves, and during a really bad 
ni ght Tommy had hallucinated 
il into some menacing creature 
111ilde of slabs of liver, Call me 
"trange, but with a history like 
Ihat, I just couldn't bear to see it 
Ihrown awCl y. It's doing quite 
well in the bathroom now. 

( ))) the way out, I couldn't resist 
one small desecration of the 
(·orpse. Ever since Tommy had 
',li1fted his ddl trial , he' d had 
';('vere peripheral neuropathy . 
I k called it the Polynesian 
I:i rewalk, and would kick who
" Vl'r tried to wiggle his toes. 

R 

Which is ill 
ing hil1l i ll 
try to do. 
good "I oil 

Anyw;)y , 
digits .Jllt! 
tug, fo r ,)I" 

Both tlw 1'1 
and iool'd ," 
Tom I':. I, 
Tommy.ll\l 
watchilll'. " 
lower. Wh 
to Kili:-,vl. 
by tlw N('\ 
up ildvdlll 
abolll /)I ' r"
ing hoi, '''' 
Tomrny III 

talking I.; 
the ('.II I' 
sClid, " III ' 
dying .. .III'· 
NectjJ( ' !, ', 
R's ,1Irt'llIl \ 
ing haldl " 
more oId" 
ing. 
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/ jll/l ,lnswer was obvious to me: 
'1/ / :., T~lmmy was asleep, and every-
I /<., one was taking care not to dis
"Ilfl', lurb him, since he'd been 

having trouble resting lately. I 
tip-toed around the dividing 

11111'" curtain and was horrified. 
VII I)', "Tom," I said to myself, "Your 
>" I,i color looks terrible! How did 
I Ili -. you get so jaundiced over-
II,' , night?" I still hadn't caught on, 
·,11.1 but Tom R. mercifully pre
li)',ht vented me from committing a 

1111 : horrible faux pas in front of th e 
IIi 111', family by apologiz ing for not 
.c' . I l'<llling me, and telling me that 

1// ,1 , Tom had just croaked. (He 
,111, ' would have wanted me to use 

lhilt word, honest!) 

,lie I, Well what do you say? I'm 
'l d W gl'ld, because I wasn't really 
1"I ,d looking forward to home care, 
TV , .Illyway? Gee, it's nice that 
I, ,1\1 I )l'llise (Tommy's sister-in-law) 

, II'~" ' , won't have to change Tom's di
,Ill, I cl pl'rs? Silence seemed to be the 
, 1111 I\lOst eloquent thing. I stood 

\.11'1 ,1I'(1l1nd feeling awkward while 
. I\VII TOI\1 R. and Tom E., both of 

1'1\1' wholll appeared infinitely more 
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wise at the moment, talked with 
Squeak and the stranger, who 
IlIrned out to be the Kaiser 
morgue-man. The attendants 
were waiting for us to leave, ap
parently not wishing us to see 
whatever secret and arcane 
Ihings they do with the stiff be
lore they wheel it into the base
ment. And the bed, I 
wondered, what do they do 
.\bout that? Change the sheets, 
llbviously, but is there some 
sort of ritual decontamination? 
Or do they just spray the vinyl 
.';lIrface of the inflata-mattress 
with Wind ex and put on a new 
~;l't of linens for the next pa
I ient? 

I~verybody had already gath
('fed Tommy's things, except 
lor the lonely looking oxalis 
plant that Tom E. had given 
Tommy earlier in the hospital 
~;li.l y. It was a special ornamen
Inl variety with red and purple 
Il'aves, and during a really bad 
lIight Tommy had hallucinated 
II into some menacing creature 
IlInde of slabs of liver. Call me 
"!range, but with a history like 
I hilt, I just couldn't bear to see it 
Ihrown away . It's doing quite 
1Vl'i1 in the bathroom now. 

( )1\ the way out, I couldn't resist 
1I1I t.: small desecration of the 
,·prpse. Ever since Tommy had 
1,\.lrted his ddI trial, he'd had 
"" vcre peripheral neuropathy . 
II,' called it the Polynesian 
l'IJ'('w,llk, and would kick who
; 'VI'I' t.ried to wiggle his toes. 
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Which is just what people visit
ing him in the hospital would 
try to do. He'd gotten pretty 
good at aiming for the face. 
Anyway, I grabbed his limp 
digits and gave them one last 
tug, for old times sake. 

Both the Toms suggested lunch, 
and looked like they needed it. 
Tom E. had stayed up with 
Tommy and had the pleasure of 
watching his breathing get shal
lower. While I was on my way 
to Kaiser, Tom R. had stopped 
by the Newsweek office to pick 
up advance copies of the article 
about DPN. He was rush
ing back to show 
Tommy in time, while 
talking to Tom E. on 
the car phone as he 
said, "He dying... he's 
d ying... he's dead." 
Needless to say, Tom 
R's already excited driv
ing habits became even 
more adrenaline-ind uc
ing. 

s 

After lunch we went to the 
Neptune Society, the bargain 
basement cremation place, or as 
Tom R. calls it, "Akbar and 
jeff's Cremation Hut, where the 
elite meet to be heat to a crispy 
treat l " That's right , for only 
$795, they bag 'em, burn 'em, 
and urn 'em. The perfect post
mortem plans for the ecologi
cally responsible gay man, but 
membership has it's privileges, 
so sign up while you're still 
ticking! 

What was the first thing we saw 
when we walked into 

the lobby? A huge 
wall unit, filled 
floor to ceiling 

with lovely op
tional upgrade 
urns. That did 
it, the stresses 
of the day and 
the previous 
night (continued) 

... whereas / took this one. Page 4 
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SUBSCRIBf! 

The tabloid tale: You realize it's 
the end of the month and you still 
haven't bought your copy of the 
Diseased Pariah News. So you 
rush out to get it, risking life, limb, 
and the finish of your shiny new 
Vespa, only to find that the last 
copy of DPN was sold hours ago! 
There is a way to avoid such life
threatening trauma, and that's to 
SUBSCRIBE to DPN. That's right, 
for just $7. 00 (a whole dollar off 
the newsstand price), you can 
have a quarterly subscription of 
DPN delivered to your very 
doorstep, printer fresh and free of 
folds, tears, and other curious 
things that bookstore browsers 
leave behind. Just fill out and mail 
in the form on the back cover. 
(Canadian and International rates 
are also listed on the back.) 
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finally broke through and we 
lost our composure. No, we 
didn't start crying; the propri
etors probably wouldn't have 
minded that. We burst out 
laughing a t the tackiness of it 
all, much to the chagrin of the 
receptionist. "Please," she said, 
"Show a little respect for the 
other patrons!" 

We were hus tled off to a wait
ing area to sit on a nice empire 
sofa with m a tching end tables. 
Upon which sa t a box of 
Kleenex and some lovely 
vases.. .nope, more urns. In fact, 
they were everywhere, on every 
horizontal surface, and not one 
alike. This one looked like 
something from the Ming dy
nasty, and tha t one was Art 
Deco. Here was one that 
looked like the electrode of a 
van de Graaf generator, and 
there was one artfully primi
tive. And little tiny ones, per
fect for holding toothpicks or 
Q-tips, l1mmm . 

Naomi-the-counselo r beckoned 
us into her office, also fulsom e 
with cremain repositories . Did 
we mind if a trainee sa t in with 
us? No, but would she ever be 
the same? Heh, heh. Actually, 
Naomi's poise was pretty im
pressive, but considering the 
era and location, we probably 
weren't the first ba nd of irrev
erent and cranky Queers she 
had to deal with. She expertly 
steered us through the bureau
cratic maze and paperwork. 
Who gets the cremains? 
Tommy had stipulated that Ma 
Shearer got half and I got the 
other. No more, no less, we 
were reverently assured, along 

with a little presentation about 
how the Shake-n-Bake was 
done, so there was no chance 
that one set of ashes would get 
mixed with another. Actually, 
"ashes" is a misnomer. Even af
ter torching the dear departed 
in the blast furnace, fairly solid 
stuff remains, mostly teeth and 
the big bones like femurs . They 
grind those up. Wouldn't want 
the s tuff to be recognizably hu
man, after all. Mrs. Shearer 
would get hers in a brass ship
ping container, whereas 1'd 
ha ve to pick mine up in a card
board box. Unless, of course, 
I'd like to upgrade to one of 
those lovely ... um, I'll pass, 
thank you. 

With all this talk about carefully 
dividing the ashes ("Up to 
seven different ways'''), I asked 
the obvious question: Is tha t 
what those little bitty urns are 
for? When one's portion isn't 
enough to fill a full sized one? 
"No," Naomi sa id, "Those are 
for babi es ." Eeeee k' 

The day wound down from 
th ere. Some people left, and 
others Gll11e over to offer their 
condolences. A few of us went 
out to dinner, and took 
Tommy's favorite hand puppet, 
a sickly green dragon, with us. 
We took turns with the dragon 
and found that it could talk 
abo ut things that that we as in
dividuals weren't quite ready to 
face yet. 

What a strange day. I felt as 
though I were trapped on the 
set of Longtime Companion . 
Goodbye, Tommy, we'll all miss 
you a lot. 

Congratulations to Scott O'Hara for winning the "Name Tommy's T-Cells" contest 

Wh(lt does all of this nwall ,' 
II \l' inevitable burning q III ·,.11 
"So, humor magazi ne, Whdl '\ 
Ilinny about this?" W('II, I 
1),1ck my half of Tommy'~, .I :. 
I he other day, and I'll 
d ,llnned if it doesn't Illo " 
like the s tuff you bre;HJ ;-. 1111 
l'\Iith before deep frying . 

Seriously though, the r,,;lIil l 
Tnmmy's death isn' t funny . 
Ihen, neither is it funny 111011 
lirst President to presi d, ' (\ 
the age of AIDS couldn'l iii 

himself say the name of tl1l' " 
drome. Or that a septu,l~ ',"1 
1,1 n senator would ph:·:ll 
l'revention programs h"(01 
he would ra ther see his l1,iI il 
children die than "promoit' 
via nt sexual behavior" (;111 
while forcing us to endllrc 
b,lCCO subsidies and its I'd i 
nf smoking related Lit ',l l 
Or...well, you know ('111>1 
,1bout this yourself, yOIi Iii 
the blanks. What G1Jl I 
,1bout this situation? YO II 

either laugh or cry, bul ,'1' \ 
gives you crow's fee t. 

IJPN is a magazine nr :; h, 

experiences, shared goa I:" ' 
maybe, shared men1(lri L' ~ .. 
guess that one is nev\'f 1'1 

for the test of fire, IW 111, 
how many times it hil !' I 
~lened in your life or how I 
you've prepared. An ('''',11 1 
is the fact that whilt' '1'1111 

,1l1d I discussed the 1111111< 
J)PN at length, I still kl'i ,I I 
l1l'rvouS. I pretty mu ch 11,1111 
Ihe entire product io ll "I I' 

112, but it was still Ilin' III I 
Tommy wave his h;111li i II I) 

I lissuggestion. TheUndl!lru:II1I.'vl'l 



• • • • • ,II, ,I lillk presentation about 
,\\I III\' Shake-n-Bake was 
'II" , so there was no chance 
,II nf)(' :-;t't of ashes would get 
1\ ".1 with another. Actually, 
'.Iw:, " is <1 misnomer. Even af

1"J'ciling the dear departed 
lilt , hlds t furnace, fairly solid 
III J' l' Il1,lins, mostly teeth and 
""i l; bones like femurs, They 
,1111 those up. Wouldn't want 
,': :llIff to be recognizably hu
1111 , idter all. Mrs. Shearer 
It Ii d gt't hers in a brass ship

)I)" t'(mtainer, whereas I'd 
v,, to pick mine up in a card

',1 1'.1 hox. Unless, of course, 
I Ii kl' to upgrade to one of 
I)~\ ' lovely ... um, I'll pass, 
,lllk you. 

II" .illthis talk about carefully 
v lciing the ashes ("Up to 
Vc.'11 different ways!"), I asked 
, "llVious question: Is that 
I,ll those little bitty urns are 
I' When one's portion isn't 
1111 )" h to fill a full sized one? 
II," N<lomi said, "Those are 
' ''.lhies,'' Eeeeek' 

" tlily wound down from 
'1 , ', Some people left, and 
H'I'S vame over to offer their 
II.lolvn ces. A few of us went 
I 10 dinner, and took 
II lilly'S favorite hand puppet, 
I\'kl y green dragon, with us. 
, lo()k turns with the dragon 
" il,und that it could talk 
1,"1 things that that we as in
i i.llldis weren't quite ready to 
" yl'l. 

I,ll .I strange day. I felt as 
11I)',h I were trapped on the 

Ilf /.ongtime Companion. 
I,,, II 'y(', Tommy, we'll all miss 
II ,I Ipl. 

'III' "N, III I! , lommy's T-Cells" contest 

What does all of this mean? Or 
I he inevitable burning question, 
"~o, humor magazine, what's so 
funny about this?" Well, I got 
hack my half of Tommy's ashes 
the other day, and I'll be 
damned if it doesn't look just 
like the stuff you bread shrimp 
with before deep frying . 

Seriously though, the reality of 
Tommy's death isn't funny . But 
then, neither is it funny that the 
first President to preside over 
the age of AIDS couldn' t make 
himself say the name of the syn
drome. Or that a septuagenar
ian senator would obstruct 
prevention programs because 
he would rather see his nation's 
children die than "promote d e
viant sexual behavior" (all the 
while forcing us to endure to
bacco subsidies and its retinue 
of smoking related d ea ths). 
Or...well, you know enough 
about this yourself, you fill in 
the blanks. What can I say 
about this situation? You can 
either laugh or cry, but crying 
gives you crow's feet. 

DPN is a magazine of shared 
experiences, shared goals, and, 
maybe, shared memories . I 
guess that one is never ready 
for the test of fire, no matter 
how many times it has hap
pened in your life or how long 
you've prepared. An example 
is the fact that while Tommy 
and I discussed the future of 
DPN at length, I still feel a little 
nervous. I pretty much handled 
the entire production of issue 
112, but it was still nice to have 
Tommy wave his hand in bene-

Ilis suggestion: The Underachievers. 

ficient approval. DPN will 
continue, but its flavor will in
evitably change and grow. As 
word editor, Tommy wanted 
every scrap of wisdom, both 
his and that of the other writ
ers, squeezed onto the page 
with nothing thrown away, 
until everything was a sea of 
six point type. Those of you 
who have read GAWK #4 
(nicknamed "the magnifying 
glass issue") will understand. 
I, being the ill ustrator and lay
out guy, wanted to subordi

nate everything to the appear
ance of the page, sometimes at 
the expense of content. What 
you have seen so far was the un
easy truce between us. Until I 
can find a qualified person who 
wants to do DPN, as opposed to 
doing things for DPN, I'll be 
winging it alone, trying to strad
dle the unstable ground between 
those two extremes. This is the 
first such issue. Let me know 
how I'm doing. 

-B. T. 

THE GOLDEN PARIAH AWARD 

DPN's first Golden Pariah , a coveted award bestowed by editorial whim, goes 
to Mr. X, the now infamous truck driver who contracted HlVby fagbashing. ' 
Accotding to a letter written to The Lance t by a physician, Mr. X reported 
getting "large quantities of blood" on his hands while practicing this fa vorite 
sport. Presumably, the HIV got into his system through cuts in his skin 
caused by repeatedly punching sllspected homosexuals in the face. In what can 
only be described as seropoetic JUBilee, Mr. X had to admit befo re the world 
that this was the only way he could have gotten HIV; because he had been 
impotent for at least a decade. The fa ct that our society allows, and even 
condones, this so rt of behavior is sickening. . . 

All we here at DPN can say to Mr. X is this: Serves you right! .We hope that 
you receive the same lack of compassion that you no doubt would have shown 
any person with HIV. iii fact , why don't you save us all a .lot of misery and 
just do the honorable thing, shoot yourself in the head.. .Unfortunately, now 
that you have nothing to lose in your tiny, empty life; you'll probably continue 
this sort of contemptible activity. Well, don't get any ideas and come over 
hac, because if anything happens to one Of us, there are notes in safety deposit 
boxes across the country naming you as prime suspect. Look forward to 
getting your award in the mail,ass/role, if we can find you. 

DPN is made possible by the wondersofdesktop publishing technology We're not say
ing if's the only way to run a line, but ifyou've got ahardware felish, it's particularly nip
ple-hardening. Text was composed in Microsoft Word, internal art (including Captain 
Condom) was rendered using Adobe Illustrator, and photos were adjusted and retouched 
in Adobe Photoshop. Composition and assembly was performed on aMacintosh IIci. 
Pictures were scanned either by Abaton or Howtek flatbed scanners, and proofs were run 
on aPersonal LaserWriter NT Final output wasto aLinotronic 330. at 2540. dpi/1o.o. Ipi. 
Printing was by offset lithography The print run of DPN #3 is 2,50.0. (So we lied.) DPN 
#3 takes up approximately 6,110. Kon disk. 

Page 6 



by Scott O'Hara 

The gimmick here is that each 
installment in the ongoing saga 
will describe, in as much detail 
as I can stomach, o ne of the 
time tha t I might have go tten 
AIDS. I would write about how 
you, too, can get AIDS, but 
presumably everyone reading 
this is the Right Sort of People 
and already has it. Whe ther or 
not I e ver ge t to the right 
episode (and who knows? not 
me) is fairl y irrelevant, as long 
as I manage to keep the readers 
and ed itors enterta ined. 

Episode One: Hawaii 

This was my beach bum phase. 
Actually, since I never learned 
to surf, this may be a wee bit 
presumptuous. But I was living 
jus t two blocks from the beach, 
and w orkin g as a ja nitor a t a 
club just off the beach. Well, all 
right, the baths. And you don ' t 
h av e much in th e way of 
physical needs in Hawaii - I 
could have (and did from time 
to time) slept on the beach and 
Iived o n the cum I slurped at 
Diamond H ead. Maybe "beach 
bum" isn' t too fa r off the mark. 

So I was feeling n o t too 
unattractive. In shape, tanned , 
just 21. Perhaps I was a trifle 
ove r- co nfid e nt. Fucking 

Page 1 
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"ACT-UP. .. uses the First Amendment excessively. " - George Bush 

arrogant is more like it. Then 
Joey showed up. Isn't that how 
it always is? The snake 
wriggles into Para di se and 
insta ntly g ives yo u a hardon. 
H e was vis iting from th e 
mainland, S.F. in fact - with 
his lover, who'd never been to 
the islands before . Before we 
get into the jokes about 'giving 
him a proper lei ' tha t makes 
eve ry c urrent and former 
resident wince, I mus t protes t 
that I' ve a lways been an 
hon ora bl e type: I wouldn't 
think of delibera tely setting out 
to seduce anyone's lover. Both 
lovers at once, though - that' s 
another matter entirely. It's one 
o f m y favorite positi o ns. So I 
went a t it with a will. Tour 
guiding, tha t is. Went body
surfing with them for the who le 
day at Makapuu, and watched 
their bodies turn a n al ,lfIning 
shade of red . Scratch tlt nt 
evening. And th e next day, 
they had other fri ends to visit 
on the N or th Shore. And th e 
day after tha t - oh, something 
came up. It was the day before 
dep a rture that I finally got 
them d own to the tubs for the 
evening. 

Le t me date this. Pre-'HIV 
Disease'; pre' AIDS'; even pre
'GRID'. It was still just a 'Gay 

Cance r' th e n. And th e baths 
were a pleasuredome, not a 
political arena. 

What happened that night? 
suspect that you know as well 
as I d o, and if you don't, I'd like 
to know how you acquired this 
quaint little virus. Besides, this 
a lso d a tes to the middle of my 
drug-induced ha ze that las ted 
for a year or two, and to be 
certain of the d etails I'd have to 
consult Joey or hi s lover, and 
n e ither is ava il a ble . But we 
must have had a ba ll -busting 
good time, because I w ent to 
the effort of looking them up on 
my next two visits to The City. 
I guarantee tha t if one of us was 
previ ous ly infected , the other 
two had the perfec t 
(lpportunity to acquire it. 

So we w ere lying there, pretty 
th o ro ug hly ex hausted, in the 
movie room - tha t's another 
thing that's changed: you could 
make it in th e mo v ie ro om 
without being yelled at - and 
Joey turned to me. (No, not 
exac tly, he stayed himse lf; but 
he rolled on his side) and in an 
admiring tone of vo ic e, sai d 
" You could make a career of 
this." 

So I did. 

hpi sode Two: Bonny Ooon 

Y(lU all know how diffiCldl il 
\, In b e to g uess what thl,' 
weather's like on the othe r sidl' 
(li Twin Peaks. Now ima)"ill(' 
il.lw h a rd it is to g uess 1111 ' 
weather s ixty mil es down Illl' 
('oas t. Can' t be done. Best YOII 

\'.111 do is wait for Septembe r, 
(Iriv e down the coa st every 
IIlmning, earl y, and wait for til\' 
log to burn off. If it doesn'l, 
V(I U go home and come back 
I ()morrow. At least, that' s whal 
you do if you're filming [pornol 
I here, because gooseflesh is nol 
very attractive on film . 
Ilardons wilt under heavy fo)', . 
1'1, 'ld besides, part of the illusio ll 
we try to convey via celluloid 
,) nd videotape is that Californi;) 
is always sunny. And in m y 
very first foray into tl\(' 
demimonde of Hollyw ood , I 
({lould run into a direc tor wh(l 
i 11s isted on natur a l, outdO(lr 
~; l'ttings . Yes, the results were 
' ~)ectaclllar, worthy of ,) 
Na tiona l Geographic speci,d; 
I' lit the trauma! The expens(,1 
I'iH~ loss of sleep! 

f\ ll yo n e want to g ues s h()w 
l\lany trips we made dow n 1111' 
('()as t? Each time, getting IIJ I 

Ill' for e dawn, douching ,1/111 
.!(ling m ake-up , skippill)'. 
Ilreakfast a nd driving ~ix l y 
Illiles - and like ly as n()l , 
·.liting around s hivering (('I' 

II )re e hours before h l'a llill ); 
il(lIne. Not that we did Ih i:-. 
I'\:('[y day ; we'd ha v\' ,III 
1\ '\Jd led. But the whole pro~n,:. 
I "Ilk about a month - II", 
1(' llgest I've ever s pent ()I) .I 

", ,( 'I. " 



'111('11. And the baths 
I'k<lsuredome, not a 

I ,11'1' 1IC1. 

.I I'Pl'ned tha t night? I 
11t.1I you know as well 

.11101 if you don't, I'd like 
" Ill>W you acquired this 
illll' virus. Besides, this 
1' :-' 10 the middle of my 
"Il ced haze that lasted 
1'.1 r or two, and to b e 
\I Ihl' details I'd have to 
/II('Y or his lover, and 

io• tlvailable. But we 


I VI' hild a ba ll-busting 

1111' , because I went to 

II I)i" looking them up on 

I I wo visits to The City. 
illT that if one of us was 
1·.l y infected, the other 
h.ld th e perfect 
Ilily to ilcquire it. 

VI'I"I' lying there, pretty 
'.hly exhausted, in the 
'""m - that's another 
.iI's changed: you could 
I ill (he movie room 
hl'ill)!; yelled at - and 

Illvd to me. (No, not 
III 'st<lycd himself; but 
1011 his side) and in an 
I)', 10111' of voice, said 
II lid m.1 ke a ca reer of 

'~ t:I.' ,\\ IV(,'/Y" - George Bus/) 

J';pisode Two: Bonny Ooon 

You all know how difficult it 
,.In be to gu ess what the 
wI'a ther's like on the other side 
.. I Twin Peaks. Now imagine 
h;lW hard it is to guess the 
wl'ather sixty miles down the 
,oast. Can't be done. Best you 
,.111 do is wait for September, 
drive down th e coast every 
Illurning, ea rly, and wait for the 
log to burn off. If it doesn't, 
you go home and come back 
lomorrow. At least, that's what 
you do if you're filming [porno] 
I here, because gooseflesh is not 
very a ttractiv e on film. 
Ilardons wilt under heavy fog. 
And besides, part of the illusion 
we try to convey via celluloid 
,lI1d videotape is that California 
is always sunny. And in my 
v('ry first fo ray into the 
demimonde of Hollywood, I 
{l!(Juld run into a director who 
insisted on natural, outdoor 
~ ; dtings. Yes, the results were 
~.pectacular, worthy of a 
National Geographic special; 
bllt the trauma' The expense! 
The loss of sleep! 

Anyone want to guess how 
Illany trips we made down the 
loast? Each time, getting up 
bdore dawn , douching and 
doing mak e-up, skipping 
breakfas t and driving sixty 
Illiles - and likely as not, 
';ilting around shivering for 
I hree hours before heading 
hllme . Not that w e did this 
"very day; we'd have all 
II '!wIled . But the whole process 
11)()k about a month - the 
Itlilgest I've ever spent on a 
". ,I 'I." 

Just a word or two, for those of 
you who still have romantic 
notions about sex on the beach: 
you haven ' t lived until you've 
been fucked using lube with 
sand in it. Even jerking off 
becomes a seriousl y 
masochistic act. 

Ev entually, of course , the 
weather cooperated, and we 
got all the scenes filmed. The 
most memorable (for me) was 
being, urn, "disciplined" by a 
"farmer" and a " cop " and a 
cucumber. The cucumber was 
real - I' d been sent out to the 
produce market that morning, 
before leaving, to pick it out. I 
named him Dennis - I've 
never liked to fuck 
anonymously. And Dennis was 
the only one of the three who, 
I'm certain, couldn't have given 
me AIDS. Perhaps this wasn't 
quite what my mother had in 
mind when she told me that 
veggies were good for me, but 
it might have something to do 
with Ms . Browning's elegant 
phrase "vegetable love." 

On a cautionary note, I would 
recommend that those of you 
who are of such a persuasion to 
avoid zucchini. Those little 
hairs on them seem inoffensive 
to skin, but can be quite 
abrasive to more delicate parts. 
Zucchini, I think, are strictly for 
oral satisfaction. (And if 
anyone has a good, high-calorie 
zucchini recipe, send it in to 
Biffy Mae immediately. I need 
inspiration.) 

Anyhow, I played it safe (on at 
least one level): I fixed 
cucumber salad that evening. 

JOIN US! 
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18. 	 It Y 

(O( 
17. 	 Av, 
16. 	 Yo, 
15. 	 Go, 
14. 	 Sll 

se( 
13. 	 Tn. 
12. 	 Do 
11. 	 0 

fro 

5. 	 Otl1, 
4. 	 I kill 

3. 	 Arc 
2. 	 Let:· 
1. 	 It's j 

it:Ci J 

liV "~,I 

Here's a lavorite 01 Ronatd Reagan: The lirst doctor says, "I've got thesolution lor treating AIDS patients. Iserve them adiel 01 crepes and so/e." "What does that do?" 1:, As 1/7e second. "ThaI's not acure " "No. iI's nOI." says /lw 11/ ::/ '/1"" ' 



,I 1~1 'fVl1 llififf/.:t rti!:! 01 crepes and sale." "Wllat does Ihat do ~J" 

18 'A,ases That' TII'II 
Dur Stll.aells Worse l11a8 AIr 

18. 	 Ifyou've got the tifTuj, I've got the cock 
(Oops! Wrong list.) 

17. 	 Avoid cat fecesl 
16. You look real/ygood. Really. ' 
15. Gee, I thought you Were dead! 
14. 	 Straight acting GWM} HIV-, 

seeks same. ' 
13. 	 Trust me. 
12. Does your mother know? 	 ~~ 
11. 	 Don't worry, there are laws to protect you , 

from that kind of discrimination. 
10. You're angry 
9. A promising new protocol! 
8. 	 You need to look for the 

.deeper meaning in all of this. 
7. 	 Bend over. Lie down. Open 

your mouth. (Oh, other 
contexts, other lives!) 

6. 	 That arm just doesn't seem to 
want to give me a vein today 

5. Otherwise you're fine: 
4. I know who gave this to me. 
3. Are you sure you're all right? 
2. Let's not play the numbers game. 
1. 	 It's not the number$; ~~ ~ . 

it's how you fee/. J.-~. 
~ 

by Patrick McGrath 

. 

2 ~ 
asks the second, 'T/lat's not acure." "No, if's not, "says the lirst, "but the advantage is thatt can just slide dinner under the door and avoid touching tllem. " 
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RALL REASONS 

; \j ~an ~eH4e 


Remember the most important ~est active ingredient so far is 
thing about lubricants and con
doms: Oil and con s don't 
mix! Use ONLY w er-. sed lu
bricants with co . do . s. Oil 
quickly weakens he 1 .lex of a 
condom, and willie ou with 
a rude surprise.* So if you and a 
partner are using condoms, 
avoid baby oiL mineral oil, veg
etable oiL Vaseline, cold creams 
or lotion. Use ONLY water
based lubes. 

Properly lubricated condoms 
won't break as frequently . 
Although you might find that 
the lubricant on the condoms is 
adequate, many people prefer to 
add extra lubricant to provide 
more slip, since latex may need 
more lubrication than bare skin. 
Others dislike the gels that are 
packaged with condoms which 
sometimes are gooey, slimy, 
grainy, or just taste terrible. 
Here are some of the things to 
watch out for when shopping 
for lubricants: 

s~ 

We will probably see more and 
more lubricants that include ger
micides and spermicides. The 

Page 11 * You can test this yourself by smearing alittle oil on an inflated rubber and seeing how quickly it bursts. 

nonoxynol-9, which has been 
used for years in contraceptive 
foams and gels. Nonoxynol-9 is 
a mild detergent which effec
tively kills sperm and germs (in
cluding HIV and herpes, and 
many other STD germs) on con
tact by making the bugs pop like 
overfilled water balloons. It can 
provide back-up protection in 
case the condom spills, leaks or 
breaks, and is appropriate for ei
ther vaginal or anal intercourse. 
However, some people are aller
gic to it and will find it mildly ir
ritating to mucus membranes. A 
small number of women report 
yeast infections after using it. 

The percentage of n-9 in a prod
uct is important. Research stud
ies use a 1% formulation as a 
baseline, in order to quickly kill 
micro-organisms that are pre
sent. Not all lubricants contain 
this percentage, and the concen
tration can get diluted when the 
lube gets spread throughout 
one's insides. 

Nonoxynol-9, unfortunately, has 
a distinctly sharp, chemical taste 
that will curl your tongue, and a 
numbing sensation that will 

haunt you for hours afterwards. 
Don't use it for oral sex. If you 
want the back-up protection of a 
spermicide, use a separate lubri
cant, and apply it generously. 
Spermicides should only be used 
as a backup to condoms, not by 
themselves. 

'R~ 

This a 25ft word for a simple fact 
of using condoms and lubes. 
Because they are water-based, 
all lubricants will inevitably dry 
out and lose their slip. But it's 
very easy to make them slippery 
again. You just add a little bit of 
water - rehydration! There are 
a number of ways you can do 
this - just have a little bowl of 
water on the nightstand, and 
flick a few drops on the junction 
when necessary. Or you can use 
a small plastic squeeze bottie, at
omizer, plant mister, or 
"Rambo" water machine gun. 
It's all a matter of style and your 
level of brazenness. 

~-* fld4 
K-Y Jelly is the oldest and most 
commonly known lubricating 
gel. It's the one the doctor uses 

10 make inserting an enema 
bulb, scope or speculum less try
ing. That is exactly why K-Y 
was formulated - to lubricate 
medical instruments. Lubricat
ing fleshy body parts is another 
matter. For this, K-Y is not so 
great. Oh, it'll work OK. It 
won't damage a latex condom. 
But...it's not great. And it's so 
medical. 

K-Y doesn't feel as slippery as 
some other products, even when 
fresh. It seems to dry out faster, 
and it gets really gummy, which 
can be irrita ting, both to you and 
your private parts. Although it 
has little taste or smell, the over
all sensa tion with the skin is just 
not wond erful. 

And let's face it, the packaging 
(a metal toothpaste-like tube) is 
the pits. It feels cold and unsen
sual, and its easy to squeeze out 
MUCH too much if not carefully 
handled . And if you should roll 
over on it, or step on it, watch 
out! 

Utilitarian and functionaL K-Y is 
best left to the clinical environ
ment of the doctor's office, not 
the bedroom. 

s~tJdt 

Various products fall under this 
category - Ramses jelly, Koro
mex, ConceptroL Ortho cream 
and Gynol II. All of them are 
water-based. All of them were 
formulated to be applied to a di
aphragm, and help seal and kill 
sperm. They all contain 
nonoxynol-9 as the active ingre
dient, varying from percentages 
of 2% to 5%. This higher per

(Continues next page) PII()I(I IIV I 
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kllll1t you for hours afterwards. 
J)()Il't use it for oral sex. If you 
W,lf)[ the back-up protection of a 
:' lwnnicide, use a separate lubri
' ·.lllt, and apply it generously. 
Srwrmicides should only be used 
.1 ~ ;1 backup to condoms, not by 
IIH·mselves. 

;e~ 

This a 25(t word for a simple fact 
"I' \I sing condoms and lubes. 
11",',1use they are water-based, 
,dllubricants will inevitably dry 
Pill ;tnd lose their slip. But it's 
v('ry eilsy to make them slippery 
.I)',din. You just add a little bit of 
WIlier - rehydration! There are 
II Ilumber of ways you can do 
Ihis - just have a little bowl of 
w.lflor on the nightstand, and 
f1i, 'k <1 few drops on the junction 
wlH'1l necessary. Or you can use 
.1 HllIall plastic squeeze bottle, at
I Hlli"t'r, plant mister, or 
"I~dfllho" water machine gun. 
l" ~ ,til ;1 matter of style and your 
"'VI -I of br<lzenness. 

z-* f'd4 
I<'lIy is the oldest and most 

IIHlIlIHlIdy known lubricating 
),.,-1. II ':. I hI' one the doctor uses 

,,} IIIIJlII'1 .lfll/ sl.'l.'ill!/llIIw qllir:kly il bursls 

to make inserting an enema 
bulb, scope or speculum less try
ing. That is exactly why K-Y 
was formulated - to lubricate 
medical instruments. Lubricat
ing fleshy body parts is another 
matter. For this, K-Y is not so 
great . Oh, it'll work OK. It 
won't damage a latex condom. 
But...it's not great. And it's so 
medical. 

K-Y doesn't feel as slippery as 
some other products, even when 
fresh. lt seems to dry out faster, 
ilnd it gets really gummy, which 
can be irritating, both to you and 
your private parts. Although it 
has little taste or smell, the over
all sensation with the skin is just 
not wonderful. 

And let's face it, the packaging 
(a metal toothpaste-like tube) is 
the pits. It feels cold and unsen
sual, and its easy to squeeze out 
MUCH too much if not carefully 
handled. And if you should roll 
over on it, or step on it, watch 
out l 

Utilitarian and functional, K-Y is 
best left to the clinical environ
ment of the doctor's office, not 
the bedroom. 

s~~ 

Various products fall under this 
category - Ramses jelly, Koro
mex, Conceptrol, Ortho cream 
,md Gynol II. All of them are 
water-based . All of them were 
Immulated to be applied to a di
,\phragm, and help seal and kill 
sperm. They all contain 
llonoxynol-9 as the active ingre
dient, varying from percentages 
of 2% to 5%. This higher per
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HEY KIDS, 

GIVE ME A NEW 


HAIRDO! 


centage of n-9 makes them very 
powerful against sperm and 
germs. But as a sexual lubricant, 
they're no fun. 

The texture of this gel is very 
firm and gooey. Clings great to 
a diaphragm, but has very little 
slip. It feels more like rubber ce
ment when on your body, rather 
than a natural fluid. 

These gels will not harm latex 
condoms, but they also won't 
make your favorite movements 
more sensual. 

ri~ad'P'UJk 

Both of these products have 
been around for a while, but 
they don' t have very wide dis
tribution. They are sold mainly 
in sex boutiques and specialty 
shops, but usually are not in 
middle-American drug stores. 
Neither product contains 
nonoxynol-9. 

The products are very similar. 
They are very slippery in texture, 
and feel quite pleasant on the 
skin. Both are totally transpar
ent, Astroglide having a slightly 
sweet taste, whereas Probe is 
pretty much flavorless. Astro
glide stays moist and slippery 
longer than Probe, and both re
hydrate well. In fact, Probe re
hydrates so well that a swig of it 
in a dry mouth does wonders for 
what might otherwise be sand
paper-like fellatio. 

On the minus side, these lubri
cants are thinner in body, and 
have more of a tendency to drip. 
Probe is quite "stringy;" that is, 
when squeezing from a con
tainer into your hand, it makes 

wet strings bt'l \. 
which can drop I> 

be annoying. A~ 
so, but still has ., 
little stringy. 

Astroglide and I' 
ant, superior lu" 
with maximum sl 
,1 sensual texturl' 
be especially g()( I 

allergic to nonoxl 

'Pu'PaiIt aHd 

l'rePair and ForI 'I 
products manll( , 
Trimensa Corror. 
difference is in 
.rhese personCll I 
been around for, 
.md were the t i 
nonoxynol-9 in 
rhey have a well 
u tation for C()I\~ 

They are also ;1 

distribution ClCf( 
pharmacies ill" 

chains. 

I)repare and Furl 
l"( lllsistency th" I 
';tring, and gO( I, 

They don't dry 
lIrate well, and v 
(If the sheets) in . 

These lubric \l\I :. 
li,,1 amount (II 

Allhough nOlw ( 

Illrers sta te Iltl ' 
Ihis ingredicnl , 
Ihill PrePClir ("(I 

.IIIlollnt thal i:, d 

I h,\Ve only Olli' 

\ ,·r.'; ions lllt'd 
I >'\( k;'g\'. Ii i.'; . 
,I'>llll ' willi "1)1)\ 
II Ll I IWt'lis III I", \ 
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"'111.1),,(' of n-9 makes them very 
1")W('rilil against sperm and 
) ',I '1'111';. I3ut as a sexual lubricant, 
1111 'y' f(' no fun. 

Thl' ll'xture of this gel is very 
linn ,1Ild gooey. Clings great to 
,I diaphragm, but has very little 
:;Iip. It feels more like rubber ce
llH'nt when on your body, rather 
lh.))) a natural fluid. 

These gels will not harm latex 
(ondoms, but they also won't 
make your favorite movements 
more sensual. 

/I~adPMk 

Both of these products have 
been around for a while, but 
Lhey don't have very wide dis
lribution . They are sold mainly 
in sex boutiques and specialty 
shops, but usually are not in 
middle-American drug stores. 
Neither product contains 
llonoxynol-9. 

The products are very similar. 
They are very slippery in texture, 
and feel quite pleasant on the 
skin. Both are totally transpar
ent, Astroglide having a slightly 
sweet taste, whereas Probe is 
pretty much flavorless . Astro
glide stays moist and slippery 
longer than Probe, and both re
hydrate well. In fact, Probe re
hydrates so well that a swig of it 
in (1 dry mouth does wonders for 
what might otherwise be sand
p,lper-like fellatio. 

()n the minus side, these lubri
l',mts are thinner in body, and 
h,we more of a tendency to drip. 
I'mbc is quite "stringy;" that is, 
w]1('1) squeezing from a con
t.lin('f into your hand, it makes 

(' (}f III/Play make agood emergency hair gel. 

wet strings between the two, 
which can drop or splotch or just 
be annoying. Astroglide is less 
so, but still has a tendency to be 
little stringy. 

Astroglide and Probe are pleas
ant, superior lubricants for sex 
with maximum slipperiness and 
a sensual texture. They would 
be especially good for someone 
allergic to nonoxynol-9. 

P~P~ ad 7<nP~ 

PrePair and ForPlay are identical 
products manufactured by the 
Trimensa Corporation. The only 
difference is in the packaging. 
These personal lubricants have 
been around for about 10 years, 
and were the first to include 
nonoxynol-9 in their recipe. 
They have a well-deserved rep
utation for consistent quality. 
They are also achieving wide 
distribution across the U.S. in 
pharmacies and drug store 
chains. 

Prepare and ForPlay have a nice 
consistency that doesn't drip or 
string, and good slipperiness. 
They don't dry out fast, re-hy
drate well, and wash off (or out 
of the sheets) in a snap. 

These lubricants have a substan
tial amount of nonoxynol-9. 
Although none of the manufac
turers state the percentage of 
this ingredient, we understand 
that PrePair contains 1%, an 
amount that is effective. 

I have only one gripe with both 
versions - the dispenser on the 
package. It is a round plastic 
dome with applicator/stopper, 
that needs to be pulled up to dis-

Honest! 

pense the product. If you al
ready have some lube on your 
hands and they are slippery, it's 
almost impossible to get the top 
open. Your fingers slip and 
strain, and eventually you may 
have to use your teeth to release 
the darn thing. The top needs 
grippers or ridges to make it eas
ier to open. ForPlay is available 
in a large 16 oz. container with a 
pump dispenser that is perfect. 
You can pump out some of the 
lube, and the rest is never con
taminated or exposed to dirt. 

Consistent quality, wide distri
bution, good sensual properties, 
and germicidal protection all 
add up to excellent, pleasure en
hancing products. 

/ltoe '7 

Aloe 9 is a new product on the 
market, manufactured by Dyn 
American Distributing. I have 
only seen it available through 
mail order or their 800 number. 

Aloe 9 seems to be appealing to 
the new age health-conscious, 
health-food consumer. Besides 
the usual ingredients in a lubri
cant, it also contains Aloe vera 
gel, vitamin E and nonoxynol-9. 
How much of these ingredients 
it contains, and their purported 
value, I don't know. Aloe vera is 
supposed to be good for the 
skin, and helps heal burns. So 
maybe if you're scorching hot... 
Well, it makes an interesting 
pitch. 

This is a fine product. It is crys
tal clear with a good texture
not runny or stringy. It has 
excellent slip and a pleasant feel. 
It also has a taste that is not un

pleasant, sort of a citruslike fla
vor. 

An excellent lubricant that feels 
good, looks good . I hope they 
are able to get wider distribution 
in mainstream stores. 

&~_ ~ t;et ad 
~tJt 9d 
This L.A. manufacturer has pro
duced an oil-based lubricant for 
a number of years . Recently, 
they have brought out these new 
water-based products, touted as 
"the All-American lubricant." 
They appear to be clones of the 
PrePair formulation, nearly 
identical in appearance, slip, and 
taste. They also contain 1% 
nonoxynol-9. However, on their 
dispenser bottle, they have put 
small ridges around the top to 
help gripping. Yay! 

The Elbow Grease Hot Gel is a 
unique product. It contains 
menthol, which produces a sen
sation of warmth. On the skin, 
this feels like a slight tingle, on 
mucus membranes the effect is 
somewhat greater. The lube 
tastes like a menthol cough 
drop. This formula may be too 
much for some people's delicate 
parts. But for those sexual ath
letes, the smell of locker room 
liniments and the surprising 
warmth may be just the right 
stimulant. 

Copyright © 1991 Condom Sense. 
Originally published as "A Guide 
to Lubricants". Buzz Bense designs 
condom packaging for Mayer Labs, 
and manages 890 Folsom, San 
Francisco 's safer sex clubhouse. 
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ORAL THRUSH 

If you're like 01' Biffy Mae, then oral thrush 
(Candidiasis) has probably visited your household 
many times. The discomfort associated with 
thrush does more than just cramp your romantic 
style, it can make trying to eat a living horror. As I 
said before, I won't tolerate any of my boys getting 
skinny without putting up a fight. Here are some 
things to do if you're having problems with thrush: 

• 	 Eat things that are friendly to tender mouthparts. 
Soft, non-irritating foods like eggs, cream soups, 
pudding, ground meat, baked fish, soft cheeses, 
cooked fruits, and noodle dishes. Hard-to-eat 
things like peanut butter or kashi should proba
bly wait for another day. 

• 	 Avoid spicy or acidic foods and drinks. Kung 
pao chicken will leave you willing to confess the 
location of Jimmy Hoffa's body. Carbonated 
drinks and salty soups may also cause some dis
comfort. Apple juice and milk (if you're having 
no problem with diarrhea) will be nice to you. 

• Serve food cold or at room temperature. 

• 	 Dunk toast, crackers, and cookies in milk or tea 
to soften them up. 

• 	 Don't be afraid to look like a gimp! Use a straw 
to drink to soup or juice. It works for yours 
truly. 

• 	 No one has proven yet whether a regimen of 
(ughD Listerine will prevent candidiasis, but hey, 
it can't hurt. 

• 	 The medicine for candidiasis comes in two vari
eties, one for oral infection, and the other for 
vaginal. They both taste nasty. The trick is that 
you usually take the oral kind four times a day, 

whereas if you don't mind the idea 
of chomping on a vaginal supposi
tory, it only has to be taken once a 
day. Ask your doctor. 

TASTE PERVERSIONS 

This isn't the ~a~e as your best friend I Mae~ 
suddenly deCldmg to redecorate with 
Sears mock-opulent furniture. The 
truth is, many medications (AZT, pentamidine, 
amphocetericin B, metronidazole) and conditions 
(like thrush) associated with HIV can alter the way 
we taste foods. Some liken it to a metallic taste, 
sort of like having a bloody nose all the time. If 
eating has become a gruesome experience, here are 
some things to do: 

• 	Meat can be the most affected of all. If it starts to 
taste bitter, use alternate protein sources such as 
cheese, eggs, poultry, yogurt, tuna, and nut but
ters. There's probably something out there that 
will taste okay. Also try marinating meat in soy 
sauce, wine, or fruit juice. Some vegetables such 
as broccoli, cauliflower, bok choy, and Brussels 
sprouts may also seem bitter. Test them indi
vidually and eliminate them from your cooking 
if they ruin the stew. 

• Serve protein foods at room temperature. 

• 	Sweet things don't seem to change flavor as 
much as meats and vegetables. See if meat 
tastes better with a fruit glaze or sweet-and-sour 
sauce. Add fresh or canned fruit to milkshakes 
and ice cream. 

Don't forget that everyone is special, so check with 
your doctor before making any radical changes to 
your diet. Finally, here are some recipes that our 
readers sent in (it's about timeD. 

-B. T. 

Page 15 	 Special thanks to the women who invited Biffy Mae to aLesbian sex party. 
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BiffyMae's

Rags-to-Rlches Chicken 


I large chicken, cut up, or 4 large 
,·fticken breasts or 4 hindquarters. 
:;t1lt and pepper 
flour 
1/2 stick bu tter 
.' rans cream of chicken soup 
ill/other 1/2 stick butter 
/ dashes of Worcestershire sauce 
1/2 pound fresh mushrooms, sliced 
I red bell pepper, chopped 
I cup frozen carrot slices 
I cup frozen peas 
Hisquick 

Preheat oven to 375° F. Wash 
and prepare the chicken. Season 
with salt and pepper to taste, 
ilnd dredge in flour. Butter a 9"x 
13" Pyrex baking dish, and ar
range the chicken in the dish. 
Put little dabs of butter on top of 
the chicken pieces. Bake for 
about one hour, or until the flour 
coating begins to turn golden 
brown. 

Meanwhile, prepare the cream of 
chicken soup per the label's in
structions, but substitute whole 
milk for one half of the water. 
Leave on simmer. In a large 
saucepan, melt the remaining 
half stick of butter and saute the 
mushrooms. When the mush
rooms have cast off most of their 
water, add the Worcestershire 
sauce and red bell pepper, car
rots, and peas. Cook for a few 
minutes more, until the new veg
etables are just cooked. Add the 
prepared cream of chicken soup 
and simmer for a few more min
utes . 

Pour the vegetable sauce over 
the chicken in the baking dish. 

Bake for another 30 minutes, un
til the sauce is golden and bub
bly. Ten minutes before serving, 
make biscuit dough according to 
the Bisquick box instructions, 
and drop in dollops on top of the 
vegetable sauce in the casserole 
dish. Serve when the biscuits are 
done. A meal in itself! 

Randy Mae's 
Comforting Onion Soup 

6 medium yellow onions 
1 stick butter 
1 teaspoon ground pepper 
3 tablespoons brandy or cognac (op
tional) 
6 cups water 
3 tablespoons Dr. Bronner's mineral 
bouillon 
2 cups heavy cream 
lots of grated whole milk mozzarella 
toasted French bread, with or with
out garlic 

Peal and chop the onions. Melt 
the butter in a heavy bottomed 
soup or stew pot, and saute the 
onions over medium heat until 
they are golden brown and 
caramelized. (This will take 
quite some time, first with seem
ingly no change, until poof! 
they're on the verge of being 
overdone, so be careful.) Add 
pepper, brandy, water, mineral 
bouillon, and water. Bring to a 
boil, then reduce to just simmer
ing. Add the heavy cream, and 
stir thoroughly. Pour soup into 
individual broiler-safe bowls, 
top with toast, and sprinkle 
cheese over the top. Pop into the 
broiler for a few minutes, until 
the cheese is melted and bubbly. 
Serve with baked potatoes, a 
salad with dressing, and don't 
forget the dessert! 

Margie Mae's 

Sleazy Wine Cake 


1/4 cup shredded coconut 
1/4 cup pecans 
1 package yellow cake mix" 
1 package instant vanilla pudding 
mix 
4 eggs 
3/4 cup neutral flavored vegetable 
oil, such as safflower 
1 cup sherry wine ("The cheaper 
the better!" says Margie Mae) 
dash ground nutmeg 

Preheat oven to 350°F. Whirl the 
coconut and pecans in a food 
processor until fine. Grease a 
Bundt pan and coat with co
conut-pecan mixture. In a bowl, 
mix the remaining ingredients 
and beat 500 strokes (the batter, 
you fool). Pour batter into the 
coated pan. Bake for 40 to 45 
minutes, or until a knife inserted 
slightly off-center comes out 
clean . Coolon a rack for half an 
hour, then turn and sprinkle 
with powdered sugar. Thanks to 
the miracle of modern polymer 
chemistry and the fact that it's 
loaded with oil, this stick-to-the
ribs confection will stay fresh 
forever. 

,. You can use chocolate cake mix 
and chocolate pudding too. Port 
or some other sweet wine can 
also be substituted for the sherry. 
In fact, just about any booze will 
satisfy this yummy but horrify
ing bakery item. 

The gesture was Sincerely appreciated, even if not entirely appropriate. Page 16 
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HORRIFIED READER REPORTS: 

iSSEiil:1 

"1 knew something was wrong when she 
started vomiting at the dinner table'" 

"I know he isn't dead yet, but my 
mother has indisputably turned into 
Chief of Staff John Sununu, I suspect 
that a faulty satellite dish may be in
volved." reports avid DPN reader 
Eric Ward of San Francisco. 

It was a typical Sunday dinner, she 
served up mangled wieners with 
tuna fish and announced: "We were 
going to have liver but your father 
didn't make any money this 
month." 

The conversation progressed in its 
usual downward spiral: My father 
said he wasn't hungry and passed 
out in his plate, Mom steered the 
conversation towards her favorite 
topics... "What's wrong with using 
vermiculite in meatloaf? Your 
brother just turned his first billion in 
real estate, have you been checking 
the 'help wanted' section of the pa
pers? . .No one else in my bridge club 
has a son who's been in therapy for 
eight years, what's your problem 
anyway? What is all this hysteria 
about recycling, who has time to put 
their newspapers on the curb? I lis
tened to that Tracy Chapman album 
you loaned me, someone should 
shoot her and put her out of her mis
ery. Do you really believe that Rock 
Hudson was gay? History repeats 
itself, you know, I think it's high 
time we started feeding democrats 
to lions again." 

She was just serving up Tang sorbet 
for dessert ("Your father didn't 
make any money last month, ei-

Page 19 

ther") when her eyes rolled back in 
her head and she started puking fish 
emulsion fertilizer all over the nylon 
flower arrangement. 

"You feeling okay mom?" I asked. 

She started in this low, spooky voice: 
"Get the NEA on the phone and tell 
them I said they were a bunch of 
Fucking profane anti-Christian 
Sodomites... .. blooooorksplat' !....Let' s 
tell 'em they have to get their phones 
forwarded to Dial a Prayer, or 
else!' !.....Get me my skis and the jet, I 
feel a toothache coming on 
..... ..bloooorksplafl!' !" 

A faint smell of brimstone and uri
nal ice cakes began to commingle 
with the vomit. The cat stopped 
grooming herself in mid-groom. 

"Are you still taking your pred
nisone mom? Excuse me just a 
minute." 

I exited to the bathroom, puz
zling... "Mewling and puking, puk
ing and mewling, now what would 
Miss Manners suggest? .... She just 
needs something to calm herself 
down, perhaps she has become 
overtired ." 

I dug through my father's side of the 
medicine chest "Hmmm, aspirin, 
Valium, Thorazine, Lithium.... 
There's gotta be something stronger 
than these." That's when my eyes 
landed on the Walgreens Super 
Saver size bottle of Phenobarbital-in
a-Drum. I snuck into the kitchen, 
dumped a shot into a snifter and 
went back to the dining room. 

Mom was standing on her chair 
screaming "l'm Chief of Staff John 
Sununu don 't fuck with me [elias don't 
[uck with me [el/as don 't [uck with me 
[elias'" 

I slipped up beside her and put the 
snifter in her hand "Try some of this 
John, it's Slivovitz." 

She slammed it without even look
ing at the glass. 

"Liquoring me up with that Commie 
shit, eh Gem'ge l Well you must think 
I'm some kind of lightweight can
dyass and I'm here to tell you it'll 
nevereverevereververeevereverever 
woooooooooooork." 

She dropped the glass and fell to the 
floor. I dragged her out to the 
Toyota and tied her in with some 
Bungee cords. We tried a long drive 
in the country, but she would only 
come to periodically and start 
screaming "Tract houses are God's 
Houses ....Tract houses are God's 
Houses" and continue vomiting pro
fusely all over the car. I finally had 
to drop her off at Pets are Wonderful 
Support where I told them she was a 
new volunteer. She/he's still out 
there, probably cleaning your cat's 
litterbox. 

Ed. Note: According to reports, every
one who's ever met Eric's mother thinks 
she's wonderful and wonders how she 
ever got stuck with such an impudent, 
embarrassing, and expensive son. 
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7f/e FIND OUR HERO 
RETURNING FROM HIS FIELD TRIP 
TO THE AMAZON, HAVING BEEN 
TRANSFORMED FROM LOWLY CLAY 
CARPENTER, DISEASE RIDDEN 
HULK, TO CAPTAIN CONDOM, THE 
WORLD'S PREMIER SAFER SEX 
SUPERHERO. WHAT BEITER WAY 
TO START HIS MISSION, CLAY 
THINKS, THAN GETIING LAI. .. ER, 
FIELD TESTING HIS RENOVATED 
BODY. SO HERE HE IS, AT THE 
CITY'S MOST INFAMOUS BATH
HOUSE, DANTE 'S, READY TO 
EXPLORE HIS NEW FOUND POWERS 
OF PERCEPTION. 

BUT IS IT REALLY THAT EASY, 
FIGHTING IGNORANCE AND EVIL? 
DOES ONE NEED TO WEAR A 

____ TRAINING BRA BEFORE STEPPING 
INTO SUPERMAN'S BRIEFS? WE'LL 
SOON SEE." 
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StI\UT:S 0.\)~SH · 
Boy, you kids are in for a real trea t this 
quarter, see, 'ca use Porn Potato's o ff to 
bea utiful Baja to watch the eclipse, and 
he's left his pal, Smut Squash (tha t's me), 
with the run of the root cellar. You' re not 
gonna ge t any of that high fa looting 
symbology or paradigm shit (shift) out 0 ' 

me, see? I've been doing this sort of thing 
since before 01' Spuds was a speck of 
pollen a ttached to some bee's rea r end , 
and this time, we' re doing things my 
way. So g rab a beer, flip on the VCR, sit 
down, and shut up. This won't hurt a bit. 

The film we' re gonna talk about todilY is 
More of a Man , from All Worlds Video. 
It's about time we saw something in the 
way of an independent producer in these 
parts, and I'm happy to say tha t [ picked 
an outstand ing exa mple. 

As the film opens, we find Vito (joey 
Stefano) in a dark room full of ca nd les 
and o ther spooky Catholic paraphernalia 
- which should only be sold through 
head shops if you ask me - beseeching 
the Virgin Mary to clea nse his mind of 
unclea n thoughts. Boy, is this kid in fo r a 
surprise, 'ca use it's obvious he's been 
praying Oh Mary ins tead of the Virgin 
Mary, if you know what [mea n. 

The action gets s tarted when Vi to, who 
apparently has this thing for bus sta tions, 
decides that a few minutes sitting a round 
feeling awkwa rd in the res t room is just 
the right way to pass the afternoon. He 
wipes the toilet sea t like his mother 
taught him, and plops down . 

J'd like to take this opportunity to men
tion how hot Joey Stefano looks in this 
film . His hair hangs casually in his eyes, 
he has a slight swagger, he's lost his baby 
fat, and a little bit of coaching has im
proved his acting... in other words, he's 
the ultimate bad boy. (Would you be
lieve tha t Falcon's been thinking of turn
ing him out to pas ture? "Overexposed" 
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my secret source confided. It's just like 
them to mismanage the ir resources like 
that, and no t recognize when an ac tor 
has truly come of age.) 

Anyway, Vito notices this big ho le in the 
wa ll facing the toi let. What could it be? 
(As thoug h he' s no t been acq uainted 
w ith them before.) There's a S[LENCE 
=DEATH s ticker next to it, perhaps the 
tip of the pink triangle is pointing to it, a 
message maybe? Before long, the Man in 
Flannel (Michael Parks) appeilrs in the 
o ther stilll, smoking up a storm and play
ing with his big mea t. Vito s tarts 
s troking his own more modes t tex tbook
spec ween ie, and the mutual scoping is 
made a ll the more convenient by the fact 
tha t the two to ilets face each other (a 
men's room feature that this ti red 0 1' veg
e tab le has yet to come across). 
Flannelman's cigarette smoke meilnders 
its way through the g lory hole in sensu
ous, fertile white wisps, surely an invita
ti on . Then Flannelm an ge ts on his knees 
and Vito obliges by pumping his mouth 
throu gh the partition. 

Flanny puts his own succulent rod 
th rough the glory hole, but Vito's a reil l 
man, see? He' ll have none of that fag 
shi t. So the Man in Flannel tempts Vi to's 
dick a little more, before putting his ow n 
throu gh the wa ll ilgai n, this time a little 
more insis tently . O kay, okay, thinks 
Vito, ma ybe just a li ttle. Nex t thing you 
know, they've both got their clothes off, 
ilnd Rannelman's wearing a rubber and 
pummelling Vito's tanned ass, with the 
camera exactly straight-on with the wall 
dividing the two stalls. Now that's a ho t 
effect' The eye s trains to fill in what's go
ing on between tha t intervening ha lf inch 
o f plywood, while Joey's butt gyra tes 
in vi tin gly and Michael's dick plunges in 
and out of the void. Kind of a porno
graphic vers ion of the saw-the-Iad y-in
half trick. See, Vita-boy? Doesn't hurt a 
bit. As Flannelguy ge ts close, he rips off 

his rubber and butt surfs Vito until h" 
shoots his big wad all over his back. 

Whew' Now there's a we ll-done scene. 
A t no time do you see all of both models, 
but tha t basic constraint jus t amplifies the 
sexual energy. The director deserves 
blowjobs on demand for the rest of his 
life. 

Meanwhile, back at the ranch, er...soda 
fountain, our hero confides to Belle (Chi 
C hi LaRue), his best friend in the whole 
world, tha t s trangers keep making 
naug hty propositions to him in bus s ta
tion lavatories. Belle, smart cookie that 
she is, asks w hat he was doing there in 
the firs t place, as if she didn't a lready 
know. Enter Duffy (Michael Henson), 
he'll be watching the s tore for a couple of 
days. But now he's off on a hot d a te, 
'ca use he's got flowers and everything. 
"Lucky g irl" Vito mumbles, to which 
Belle ask, "How do you know it's a girl?" 
'''Ca use he's a Dodgers f,ln'" Vito replies. 

Dodger's fan or not, Duffy's about to 
ha ve th is big smoochie-fest with his 
blond boy-thing. It's a big anniversary or 
somethin g, with champagne and can
dIes, perfec t except for Duffy's pesky 
ACT-UP buddies who keep calling il nd 
spoiling the mood. Duffy seems content 
to ignore them, but Blondie, who's seen 
this all before, ge ts more and more bent 
out of sh" pe. " I wanna fuck you' " they 
SilY to each o ther, but mandie, who hasn't 
been the I'enetrator lately, gets his way. 
Come on, Duffy ' It won't hurt a bit. 
Except for Dang' Th,l t phone ilgain' 

O n the other s ide of town, Vita-boy, 
w ho's having a cri sis of manhood, s trolls 
into Zen 's TMtoo Emporium, looking for 
just the right sor t of meil n skin illu s tra
tion to scare a ll o f those nas ty pansies 
away. He's gree ted by Da Vinci - or 
shou ld th a t be Michelangelo? (Played by 
a very hosed looking Rick Donovan.) Da 
Vinci ushers Vito into the back room to 
view the ex tra specia l ta ttoo patterns, 
where our hero discovers the most ugly 
one imaginable. Yep, you guessed it, that 
rotten skull thing hanging from a branch 
by its hair . 

"J get a hardon whenever I get a tattoo," 
says Da Vinci, "and w henever I give 
one." Vi to seems to unders tand, since 
he's got a raging boner too, w hich he 
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l11l'al. n., 111., '""11 ll' II I " 
1110n ishl" f),1 \ . i III I, ' 

working .,n n,u ." Ilul 
h.lrd , lI, ' "itll,'ut h".l1l1 
D.1 \i,,,i pull, uul till' 
,lI1d S.H','S till' d .lI 
Vito's t.1ll"", Ill" .1''' ' 
,hnot .1 h i)!. "nl,1 /\ 11 
I' ll sal'" till' .111'\\'\'1' lor 

1'001' Vito, 1I111' ''',1I1 111 
.lets! \:01 L'I 'L'n ,1 rL'.,11i 
hb d.1111IlL'" "uul." 
l,lows him il1t hl' ".,h " 
IlMgicil lh' tr.1 1",1"1'111' 
lll1Lkr tI1 \' bl'I1C'I'ol"111 
g.ve (If the little, :V1 .1II 
d,lSh. Vito, \ ·i t.1 -blll' , 
will 1'011 lL\lrn? 

Dejected, "ur Iwro ,III 
Wl.r1d , il I,.,m" boll' I\'h 
III SC'\' Bc'lIl' ,ing 1lL'1' 

trollS take' lll'lkl' "I II ' , 

bille tank top .1I1d wh i 
but ViII' i)!.nllrl'" tl1l.'l11, 
Ililled to ";c'.' DUll\' 111 
b,1rtcl1der. B..IIL,tl:\',lh 
cjlleer libl'r,ltion ,,'"g ( 
\\'0111,111 th.lI1 vllu'II.'1 
of a l11 illl th.i.n 1'011' 11 

gives llllr he'TO.1 hig ' 11 
l'rvonl' ..1st' kIH'I\" I' 
diity 1\'.1, tor. 

At thb point , 1~,1I1d"11 
stMh tondling Rillllhlll 
and the\' bq.;in h. fill 
tilli' bar. ' \vh..Tl' dl' tl1l' 
D.C.? (Lobt lim\: L:n 

.li~meLhil1glikl.! 111.11. I 
that sl.!edl' old pl"ll' 
CriSt', The lin' .'1111 
"I'l'ning Wol' ., mU l l 
Stciano, \\'ho \\',l s bill II 
like SOil1\' b.1by Rl'I''' 
nth .. r 1.'l' rlllrn1l'1' ,IH'IT 
digrl"~ .. ) Villi, "'olhl 
R;1I1Liom YOllng Stlld 
polL, lIllLil'r D\lfl~'" 
Stud itJ ,1 1KI Stud II:! \ 
thill, SlI they Pl'l'l Sill" 
Vito tll tht' nOllr ..111" I' 
l'ry il11ilgin.1bk' w,w , 
I\'llll't hurt 01 bi ." Ill'\' . \ 
lIther gu~"s dick. ..hll 
Rl1Ugh Rider. Ollc h! 
will hurt just ,1 lillie . 

(II /ltinu r:s /I( '.\' / "II,'': 



I 

do 1111111 II. 

d·J 1',II 'k 

dt.nc· ',I\ ' r,.' 

,pill I1ludt " 

.lInplific::-o: 1111 
lelf dt '~(T\' 

H' rest pi Ilr ', 

lI 'h, l.'r........;(It l.l 

,,, Bl'lle « 'I" 
111 the \>"hul( ' 

't'p ITWk i",.. 
11 in bus SI.I 

, cookie th,oI 
ling then: ill 
.I1l't alre,,, " 
11'1 Henso"l , 
'I' ,\ coupi<' ,,' 

,1 hot d,ll(' , 
every th ill )', 

" , to whi"I, 
w It'sagi''!?'' 
Vito repli l" ' , 

v's about ,,, 
", ' with hi , 
1l1iversary PI 
or (lnd C(ll'l 

"fry's pes ky 
" l'illling 11 l1d 

'('Ins conte!)1 
" who's sel'11 
,.I more belli 
k you'" thc\' 
", who hasll'l 
'll'ts his way, 
, hurt a bil 
llleagain' 

II, Vita-boy, 
hood, stroll , 
I, looking for 
, kill illust ril 
,Is ty pans i.::;. 
,I Vinci - or 
,? (Piayed by 
ollovan.) Oil 
" lC k room to 
00 pattern s, 
1(' most ugly 
II'ssed it, thai 
'"m a branch 

1',\'1 a tattoo," 
\t'ver I give 
..:;Iand, si nce 
''', which he 

Continues next page. Photograph © 1990 by All Worlds Video. Page 32 

-' 



I 

! 

(Video review with Smut Squash continues) Wow' This film 's re
ally special. Hot video, great camera use, this wonderful "wel
come to the house of fun" musical score, and what you don't see 
is as exciting as what's painted on your cathode ray tube in lurid 
de tail. So many of the big production houses and direc tors 
(Falcon, Image, Matt Sterling, you name it) follow a set formula 
for sex, blowjob-sixty nine-buttfuck, blow job-sixtynine-buttfuck, 
like some strange mantra. It's good to see the pattern broken up 
a little, the roles of top and bottom (or, as 01' Spuds would say, 
gend er s tereotypes) made a little more ambigu ous. 

On the other hand, you do see the impo rtant things, namely the 
rubbers . I agree with 01' Spuds that the invisible condom genie 
is one o f the most counterproductive things to ever come out of 
vid eo. We ll sleep tight, kiddies, 'cause all of the actors put on 
the ir own rubbers, and correctly too. I mig ht fault the Man in 
Flannel thou gh, 'cause someone gave Michael Parks the wrong 
brand o f rubber to use. A mighty dick like his need s a re la x- fit 
contour condom to allow for his ample cock head . The non-con
tour job he was wearing pinched his weenie in a way that made 
yours truly wince. Uncle Smutty recommends Magnum, or 
maybe Harmo ny brand rubbers, and would certainly be the firs t 
to volunteer helping with some private fittings .... 

Then the re's the issue of Vito's attitude problem. Sure, he's 
rough trade (well, maybe soft trade), but we do see him grow up 
during the film. I won't spoil the surprise for you kids, but it a ll 
has a gay-positive, if slightly corny, outcome. This is all much 
better than the traditional role o f trade in gaysmut, w here we're 
a ll expected to kowtow before the engorged boner of the breeder 
oppressor, with no personal red emption in sight. Perhaps that's 
the mindse t of those nasty cigarette-sucking old trolls at you
know-where, but this nasty old troll thinks a little better of him
self. 

I was ambivalent about Chi Chi LaRue's number in the bar, but 
hey, this is the age of multimed ia. J was hopi ng tha t he'd take 
off a wig or something, a Iii Victor /Victoria, and Vi to would re
ali ze that his life-long mothe r figure was a guy, but no such luck. 
And for some reason, this old vegetable found Michael Henson 
and ACT-UP difficult to assimilate in the same frame, but who 
knows what might happe n to someone when they leave 
Catalina Video. Actually, the film makes the best of all of the ac
tor's abilities, even used up 01' Rick Donovan came across sexy 
in a demented sort of way. The whole way the writer wove 
Joey's existing tattoo into the s tory was a stroke of genius. 

M ore of a Man is just the sor t of re freshing thing one can expect 
fro m a fine independent producer. If you can't affo rd to buy it, 
by all means ask tha t you r local vid eo rental place ca rry it. 
Uncle Smutty recommends More of a Man highly, and thinks tha t 
All Worlds Video deserves your support. 

(And don't let 01' Pam Potato fool you. I was the one who tumed him 
on to Michael Parks, see? He still would have been fondling his sta
mens over Rex Chandler if it hadn 't been for me' But if Michael ever 
gets into vegetables, I'll be the fi rst inlille, not Spuds , understand?) 
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THE MINI MEAT MIRKEI 
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People will rea lly get your message when you use our informative 
and eye-ca tch ing Meat Market symbols' Only $5.00 apiece! 
Specify by n umber when you place your ad. 

TO PLACE AN AD: So here's the way the Meat Ma rkel works, 
friends . You can say anythillg except "slraight actil1g." T1Je first 
50 words are free, every word after that is lOq each. Use your first 
name, nicknall1e, or pen name, and your P.O. Box. 0011 'tlist your 
home address or pltone number. If you dOll'l have a P.O. Box, we'lI 
assigll you a DPN basket and your milil will be forwarded 

TO REPL Y TO A DPN BA SKET: Wrile your leiter and place it in 
a stamped envelope. Write the DPN basket in tlte lower left corner 
of the envelope. Put this envelope into another stmnped en velope 
addressed to DPN alld /nail it . Easy as pie, eI,? 

~rl 

Frisky, functional PWA see ks AIDS adjusted, sa fe, s~ne, 
~musing, intelligent proportional plamates. Once a slut, 
~Iways a s lut, but sa fel y these days, o f course. PoJi ti c~ lI y 

r~dical, feminist consciousness and atheism a definite plus. 
I'm 35, 155 Ibs, ta ll, ta n, and Greek bottom. LOVE group sex. 
J travel lots, so w rite me w he rever you like: 302 N. L~ Bre~ , 

Box 179, Los Ange les, CA 90036. 

Blond dude, 31, ni ce bod y, lik E'S o utd oo r sex, dissonant 
music, ind oor sex , bike riding, less disso nant music, rock 
climbing, and fun s incere friend s. Hoping to here from studly 
types everyw here, ~Ithough sex will be a challenge if you're 
not in the San Francisco Ba y area . Send interes ting lette rs to 
DPN Basket #9. 

~.(j 
What can you do for DPN? Simp le: sleep with the editor. 
How can you meet a C-grade celebrity? Simple: sleep wi th 
the editor. How can you be assured of ge tting published in 
DPN? Simple.. Seriously, folks, your C ra nky Editor is 
always up to meeting fun people for ongoing w ild romps, but 
I detest one night sta nds. I'm st ill 26, 6 '1, 160#, w ith blond 
hair, g reen eyes, a nd a mighty o rgan perfec t for mutual 
French and Greek pillaging. I travel throu ghout Ca lifornia, 
and I can even talk intelligently abou t art. Come on, don 't be 
shy' Write me direct here a t DPN . 

HE DISEISI 

This is a capricioll~ ,,c', 
Ilighlighting various ).;1<11'1' 
I'ublications that we COllll' ,'1'1 

(Iur travels. If you would Ii~. 
<organization to be featlll'('(l 
Il'source guide, tell us ,1 littl,· 
yourself and we'll print it. 

T he Neptune Socidy 
nemation and memorial so'rVi 
the Northern California <l1'l ' ,1, 

dignified, no-nonsense aP[," i 
designed to help l('s s o'" 
('l11otional and financial Sl,., 
rela tives and loved ones. ()l 
lor the disposal of cremain~, ill 
scattering in the Pacific 00'('.1' 

shipment to the persoll 01 
<,hoice. Think I'll have milu' ,. 
Ceorge Bush, with a note lit., 
him for everything he's dOli,' 
further information, cOIIL" 
Neptune Society, 1275 C .. I" 
Ave., San Francisco, CA II 

Telephone: (415) 771-0717 

PWAlive is a Minnea pol i" 
bimonthly with a good" 
informative articles, 
photography, literature, .II' 

irreverent and ungrateful .III 
(Yay') A $5.00 dOIl.II io 
requested but "not n('('(',.,. 
money is tight. " Write to I'W 
Sabathani C o mmunity ( ', 
Suite 303, 310 East :11111 
Minneapolis, MN 5540<). 

Other Goodies 

The Hemlock Society. As lit,' 
"There is never a good tilll!' 
I>ut there are ccrtailll\' 
pleasa nt w ays." P.O. 110.... ' 
San Francisco, CA 941 I q 

Hall Club, A world wid,' 
'Ilunications network IIII' 1111 " 

Il.lve 'em and men whll w ... 
',,,me address as l'o:;ili 'll l' /,,, 
,(lmmunications nt'l Will'I-. I" 
11' 110 are HIV+ or h" v,' 
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THE DISEASED PARIAH NEWS RESOURCE GUIDE 

is a capnclOus sec tion ,Thi s 

ighlig hting various groups and 
ublications that we come across in 

our travels. If you would like your 
organization to be featured in the 
esource guide, tell us a little about 
ourself and we'll print it. 

Neptun e Soci ety o ffe rs 
cremation and memorial services in 
the Northern Cali fornia area. Their 
dignified, no-nonsense approach is 
d es ig ne d to help lessen th e 
motional and financial stra in on 
e1atives and loved ones. Options 

r the disposal of cremains include 
,ca ttering in the Pacific Ocean, and 
hipment to th e perso n of your 
hoice. Think I'll have mine sent to 
eorge Bush, with a note thanking 
im for everything he's done. For 
urther information, contac t the 
eptune Society, 1275 Columbus 
ve ., San Fran cisco, CA 94133. 
elephone: (41 5) 771-0717 

PWAlive is a Minneapolis-based 
bimonthl y with a good mix of 
informative articles , art, 
photography, literature, and an 
irreverent and ungrateful attitude. 
Yay!) A $5 .00 donation is 
:eques ted but " not necessary if 

oney is tight." Write to PW Alive, 
abathani Co mmunity Ce nter , 
uite 303, 310 Eas t 38th St. , 
inneapolis, MN 55409. 

Other Goodies 

e Hemlock Society. As they say, 
here is never a good time to die, 

ut there are certainl y more 
leasant ways." P.O. Box 210436, 
an Francisco, CA 94119 

Ball Club. A worldwide co m
munications network for men who 
have 'em and men who want 'em. 
s',me address as Positive Image, a 
communications network for men 
who are HIV+ or have AIDS 

related concerns. Send SASE for 
info from P. O. Box 1501, Pomona: 
CA 91769. 

Blow Buddies. Du os, groups, 
parti es . Local and nati o nal 
netw ork. Find out what all the 
talk's about! For free information, 
send SASE to BBUSA, 584 Castro St 
#395, San Francisco, CA 94114. 

Recommended Reading 

PWA Coalition Newsline. A 
product of the People with AIDS 
Coalition of New York, this big, fat, 
sassy publication has lots of news 
and an immense resource guide to 
th e Ne w Yo rk City area. Th e 
suggested subscription is $35 per 
yea r, but fr ee if you're an 
AIDS/ ARC person. Write them at 
31 W. 26th St. , New York, NY 
10010 

AIDS Treatment News is an 
outs tanding, succinct new sle tte r 
devoted to monitoring developing 
and experimental treatments. From 
A.T .N. PO Box 411256 SF CA 
94141 , (41 5) 255-0558. 

SF AIDS Foundation suppli es a 
ve ry good, chock-full -o -info 
resource guide for infected people 
in San Francisco. There are lots of 
forms of support available that you 
may not know of. They also 
publish BETA, a good, non
technical resource. Free in SF. 861
3397. In Calif: (800) FOR-AIDS. 

PWA Health Group, 31 West 26th 
St. (4th Floor) NY NY 10010 
publish es Notes from the 
Und ergro und , a ve ry stra ig ht
forward and sensible newsle tter. 
Si x times a year , and fr ee. 
Donations are not spurned. (212) 
689-5291. 

Gay Men's Health Crisis publishes 

Treatment Issues. 129 W. 20th St. 
NY NY 10011 , (212) 807-6655. Ask 
about GMHCs wonderfully dirty 
safer sex comics. 

The Bay Times has an extens ive 
resource listing section. Available 
fr ee in homosex u a l locati ons 
throughout the Sa n Francisco bay 
a rea, or $32 a year , ($24 disabled 
persons rate) by subscription: The 
San Francisco Bay Times, 288 7th 
St. SFCA 941 03. 

Project Inform publis hes PI 
Perspe ctives a nd offe rs oth er 
services. 558-9051, 800-334-7422 in 
Calif, 800-822-7422 elsewhere. 

WHAT'S NEXT? 
Don't miss the the next exciting 
issue of the Diseased Pariah 
News! In DPN #4, we'll share 
the continuing saga of Scott 
O'Hara's Memoirs of a Working 
Boy; cheer to Brint Butchart's 
getting arrested while wearing a 
DPN T-shirt; be touched by 
poignant words from Patrick 
McGrath and Dean Swaydan; 
and jeer at the follies of Aloota 
Lee Thargia, RN. 

WE WANT YOUR OLD SMUT 
Are you tired of your old 
printed porn? Just doesn't seem 
to blow your skirt up anymore, 
but you paid too much for it to 
just throwaway? Well, send it 
to DPN. We can use it for 
incidental graphics, drawing 
templates, and all sorts of 
perverted things. HARD CORE 
stuff only, please. Mail it third 
class/printed matter to save 
money. Generous contributors 
will receive a coveted DPN 
button for their efforts. 
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I WANT IT! 

Yes! I'll admit it! I'm tired of lurking in unsavory places like 
bookstores and having to satisfy myself with the last dog
eared copy of the Diseased Pariah News in stock. I want to 
SUBSCRIBE to DPN so that it will arrive on my doorstep, 
printer fresh and unsullied. 

o Please send me a one-year SUBSCRIPTION of four issues 
for only $7.00 (US$10 Canada, US$18 International). 
Start me with (please check) the current issue (#3) _ _ , 
or the next issue (#4)_ _ o Please send me a SAMPLE ISSUE for only $2.00 
(US$3 Canada, US$S International). I would like 
to see (please check) the current issue (#3)__ , or the 
next issue (#4) __ 

o Please send me a BACK ISSUE for only $3.00 each 
(US$S.OO Canada, US$7.00 International). I would like 
(please check) #1_ , and/or #2 __ 

Please send it to (print clearly): 
Name: 

Address: 

Sionature: 
(' certify lllat' am over 18 years of age) 

Please include any additional subscriptions 
on aseparate piece of paper. 

I would also like the following exciting DPNmerchandise: 
(Please specify size and quantities) 

_ DPN T-Shirts at $12.00 each Subtotal 
(_ size Large, _ size Extra-Large) 

_ DPN Buttons at $1.00 each Subtotal 
(_ Kiss Me! I'm a Diseased Pariall; _ Porn Potato Likes Tllat; 
_ Porn Potato Doesn't Like Tllat; _ GET FAT. don ·t die!) 

__ DPN Postcards at SO¢ each Subtotal 
(_ "You 're Soaking in It!"; _ Piss Jesse) 

__ Captain Condom's Original Party Subtotal 
Pack at $4. 00 each 

Total for Merchandise AND Magazines ___ 
. (California residents add 1% sales tax.) 

Make all checks out to Forge-at-God Press 
Mail to POBox 31431 

San Francisco, CA 94131 

(
Be the belle of the ball \.:. 
in this handsome T-shirt 
featuring the "You 're soaking 
in it!" graphic that graced our 
first cover. Black and red on 
white. 100% cotton 
Specify large or 
extra large. $12.00 

Tired of those nasty old TrOjans 
but don't know where to turn? Try 
Captain Condom's Original Party Pack! 
15 assorted condoms, plus 3 lubricant 
samples and instructions. $4.00 

The official DPN button, featuring the 

lovable Oncomouse. Black, red, and white. 

Also available.' "Porn Potato Likes That," 

"Porn Potato Doesn't Like That," and 

"GET FA T, don 't die!" in black and white. 

2-1/4 inches diameter. $1.00 each. 


Thought-provoking DPN postcards' 

Xerox on cheap cardstock. 

Specify "Piss Jesse" (pictured here), 

or "You're Soaking in!fl" 50¢ each. 



